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Abnah. This, had you stayed, you never must have

known;
But, now you go, I may with honour own.

Almanz. But, madam, I am forced to disobey :
In your defence my honour bids me stay.
I promised to secure your life and throne,
And, heaven be thanked, that work is yet undone.

Atmah. I here make void that  promise  which  you

made,

For now I have no further need of aid.
That vow, which to my plighted lord was given,
I must not break, but may transfer to heaven :
I will with vestals live:
There needs no guard at a religious door;
Few will disturb the praying and the poor.

Almanz. Let me but near that happy temple stay,.
And through the grates peep on you once a day;
To famished hope I would no banquet give:
I cannot starve, and wish but just to live.
Thus, as a drowning man
Sinks often, and does still more faintly rise,
With his last hold catching whatever he spies ;
So, fallen from those proud hopes I had before,
Your aid I for a dying wretch implore,

Almah. I cannot your hard destiny withstand^

BOABDELIN, and Guards above.

But slip, like bending rushes, from your hand.
Sink all at once, since you must sink at last.

Almanz. Can you that last relief of sight remove,
And thrust me out the utmost line of love !
Then, since my hopes of happiness are gone,
Denied all favours, I will seize this one.

[ Catches far hand, and kfsses it.

Boab. My just revenge no longer I'll forbear:
IVe seen too much \ I need not stay to hear. \JDescends*